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THE CITY BEAUTIFUL.

e

Jerusalem Ix Not Digillesionizing to
the Westerz Visiior,

A eity beantiful! On Palmm Sunday,
from the stairway near the spet where
Mary stood when the body of her Son
was taken from the cross, 1 saw the
L:reek proeession in the Church of the
Sepulcher. Then I went over to the
Mount of Olives. Looking back from a
field well up on the hiliside, the whole
ity lay beneath—the temple area, with
the great mosgue in full view across the
walley of Jehoshaphat., From here Je-
rusaiem, with its clear and stately out-
line of walls, the domes and miaarets
of the mosques, and the old towers and
churches, has a singular completeness.
Perhaps, even in Solomon’s time, from
the outside, though different, it was
»ot more lovely. The warm gray of the
stones of the city is the color of the
unbleached wool of goats; the hilis are
«inrker, with a delicate bioom over them.
spotted with gray olive orchards, and
m:elting in the distance into violet. Itis
indeed a eity set upon a hill, isolated,
¢istinguished. The picture

_—— e — ——— — — e

one's lifelong dream of the city of God. |
The sunset sky was wild and cold,

The rain
In the

with streaks of sunshine.
ceased, and the air grew warni.

rich, low light ali blemishes were lost, |
and the City Beautiful was spread be- |
fore the pilgrim’s eyes. Periiaps it was |

here that Christ wept over Jerusalem

slong or near this path He must have

“enutry’” on the

come on the day ol IHis
first Palm Sunday, whose feast was be-
ing kept this very da)
Christendom. There were

no othe:

travelers; a few Syrians passed by, I}
the wayside |

by

galhered some f‘-ll\‘.t'l.:
2nd turned again homeward.

You see that we did not find the Holy |

Land disillusionizing. Theve &
things 1hat eonfound the western mindg;

PeoINEan Y

there is filth and degradation and super- |
But here is the same sky, the!

stition.
same landscape, the same domnmating
Drient. The painier who kuows the

Holy Land best said to usinJerusalem:

“At times when 1 look at these fields,

and realize that this very picture was
reflected ia the eyes of Jesns, [ feel
myself shiver.” The matter
what one’s theology or philosophy, heve
takes on a vitality and meaning beyond
the power of econception hitherto. A
the places real? Jerusalem, all Syria, 1=

3*1.3
1, 1O

real, and some of the “sacred places™ are |

vuquestionable. Dut you do not have
to be sure that the place is exact, when
vou listen, with 2 new emotion, to the
words of Jesus, repeated by the French
monk on Good Friday, and at that “sta-

tion of the cross™ where Christ eried |
-@ut:

“Daunghters of Jerusalem. weep
for vourselves, and
Richard Watsen

not for Me, but. weep
for your children.”
Gidder, in Century.

“TOMATOES POPULAR IN ITALY.

Silom

tegetables,

All Classes of King Homberi's
jects Take to the

ried 0.

Ealeonics and evea the

the preserving of tomaioes is car

Terraces, flat

roofs of the houses are hall covered wit
, .

313
rofthe Jdeep I'ed Ui

fes 1
ratliering,

pla contatnin
stance. After g
aded for preserving

hours in the sun 1l the

e 1OMaloces

3N
for
has somewhat shrun

are spread out
O1me skin
k. Theyv are then

s sed vhrough a <teve so that Lthey mud

Le freed both from seedsand skins,  As |

they contain a larger proportion of wa-
ter the substance which hus been passed
throuch the sieve must be b
from whieh the waier exudes,
a pool of dirty-looking water is formed
beneath each bag. i

ung in bags,

and soon

in no way tinged with red.

The mixture which remains in

paste. It is then salted, the proportion
being a little less than oue
fo a pound of preserve.

Ooui
The
OV ;’v([uir(-;-‘. that it shall be H’In".'.’i{l on
fiat i tn and
stirved from time to time with a wooden
spoon, so that the npper part may nof

plates, exposed to the =

crust,
soft.

lie

form a while underneath it re-
A s

™ Oen

g to the deep red preser
ored handkerehiefs
to them from
when it
n 1the evening the contents

Ve, ’!I."i]' :":‘!-

Sereen The

rays

LuUrninge sun is aft

" 118 fiercest,
;
|

cus platesare taken inand stirred up te-
gether, for if moistened the night
cdew 1he whole wounld be After
Geing exposed to the sun for seven or

by

:-'!i.):it.li_

peated cach day. the preserve is
ashed and placed in jar

Thoungh it is used for ail classes of
persons, it is move necessary to the poor

realizes |

throughout ali |

| plate, each of rarc old china.

| evening meal.
In every house aud cottage in italy

| too!
i bother without
| its being Sunday won't make any dif-

— y s, e P
SIranee 10 =av, it 1= |

¢ce of salt |

pProcess |

It is a picturesque sight |
women are 1o be seen flitting |
2buut on the roofs and terraces, atiend- |
! gage in three weeks. Did you know it?
vime on their heade ! '

of the !
of the vari- |

{ York
, good, poor thing. Well, times are hard
, and a man with an invalid wife and six
eight days, the same process seing re- | small children finds it almost impos-
fin-| -
for winter use. |

WAKE, O
earth!
Thy many voices
raise,
And let thy echoing
hills
Repeat the note of
praise.
Let all thy isles re-
joice;
Let seas take up the strain—
Christ from the dead hath come
He lives, He lives again!

awake,

Awake, awake, O earth!
Forget the hour of gloom
When in thy shuddering breast
Thy Maker claimed a tomb.
Put off thy wintiry robes
For garb of joyous spring;
Crown thee with lilies fair
To greet the risen King!

Bring treasures of the field,
Bring leaf and blossom sweet,
Thy choicesl and thy best,
Before His pierced feet.
While all thy sons are glad,
And tears are put away,
Let yvouth and age alike
Sing Christ is risen to-day!

Lift up thy gates with praise,
And robes of joy put on,

The Lord of Life and Death
Hatih risen to His throne.

He hath gone up on high,
And giveth gifts to men;

He lives, no more to die,
Alleluia, Amen.

--Lucy Randolph Fleming,

Bazar.
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SS SARAH
GRANT slood at
the window of her
little dining-room
looking out at the
tiny yard that sep-

arated her cottage from the street. It
was the last day of March, but the air
was full of the magnetic influence of
spring. The grass was freshening while
in the bed of brown earth at the right of
the walk hardy daffodils, jonquils and
one adventurous hyacinth nodded to
the passers-by.

Miss Crant sighed a little impatiently
as she turned from the window. Her
neatly spread tea table stood waiting.
There were a solitary cup, saucer and
The sil-
ver was massive, of the fashion of a
half century ago. There were slices of
snpowy home-made bread, all cut of ex-
actly the same thickness, a pot of gold-
en butter, a chicken salad, milk, a glass
nf amber jelly, and sugared doughnuts.
It looked tempting. But the cloud
did not lift from Miss Grant’s {ace as

| she brought the steaming teapot from

the kitchen and seated herself for her
She bowed in silence for
a moiment. Then, adjusting her pap-
kzin carefully over her neat black cash-

| mere, she said to herself:

“And to-morrow’s April Fool's day,
As if there wasn’t enough 1o
that! For the fact of

ference with those unruly boyvs. Well,

! if they aitempt to play any tricks upon

me theyv'll suffer, that's all.”
Had the most daring urchin in Glen-

i ville beheld the scow! upon Miss Sarah’s

face he would have hecitatedlongbefore
attempting to “fool” her. She creamed
her tea and slowly buttered a slice of
bread.

*1l haven't the heart to eat,” she ex-

| claimed a moment later. *To think that
the |
bags has the consistency of a very thick |

a Grant should have his home sold cn a
mortgage. I'm glad cur father didn’t
live to know it.”

Miss Sarah had devoted the earlier
part of the afternoon to makingecalls. It
was at Mrs. Atherton's that some one
had spoken of John Grant, Miss Sarah’s
only brother. There was an awkward
pause, then dear old Grandma Atherton
said, gently:

“Sarah. you will pardon your moth-
er's friend if she tells you something,
John's home is to be sold on the maoat-
Qs
“No,” was Miss Grant's
mising reply.

*It is too bad,” grandma went on,
after a moment. “He mortgaged it to
get money to take his wife to New
for medieal aid. It did her no

uneompro-

sible to live on a clerk’s saiary.”

There was no softening of Miss
Saral’s face. After a few minutes she
stifily bowed herself ont. Grandma

thaar to the rich, for the latter can make | Atherton watched her pass down the
i p * 1
use of the fresh tomatoes preserved in | street, a troubled expression on the

tins. Tomatoes may be tinned whole.

ed into England from Ameriea.

a sieve, the pulp being then placed in
tins, which are immediately soldered
down and then put in boiling water for
five minutes. The cost of a small tin
is half a franc, so it i=s, as a rule. bevond
the means of the poor, -('h:lm.hpr's

‘dournal.

Fresh Fixh.

In many places in warm climates it

is customary to keep fish alive until
tllf'_Y are sold. It would ot herwise be
impossible to keep them from spoiling,
=xcept. by too expensive refrigerating.
The marketman is likely to be the fish-
srman himself, and to keep his eaten
in a well on his boat or in a slatied box
in the water. The buver looks over
“ghe fish and picks out the one he wants,
-and the seller then kills the fish with
-a blow on the head with a elub, or with
a knpife. It is a common thing to kill
‘the fish in the presence of the cus-
Zomer. Fish are sold in this way at,
for instance, Key West, Havana and
Senoa.—N. Y. Sun.

-

| vsually placid old face.
as we kpnow [rom those usually import- |
But in!
Italy the fruitis usually passed through |

"

“I'm so sorry,” she said, shaking her
silvered head. “Sarah could so well af-
ferd to help John. She has been grow-
ing richer all these years while he has
been growing poorer.”

This was the subject Miss Sarah was
revolving in her mind as she sat at the
tea table. It was 20 years since the
death of her parents. The family
wealth had been equally divided be-
tween John and herself. Her share, in-
vested in her present homeandjudicious
loans, had doubled. John had gone
into business, lost heavily throngh a
dishonest partrer. signed a note with a
supposed friend, and paid it, then been
glad to accept a situation asclerk. Five
years ago he had asked his sister to ad-
vance money omn his pretty home.
Sarah had refused curtly and scolded
bim for incurring needless expense.

“It may do no good,” he admitted,
“but 1 cannot let Amy suffer as she does
without one more effort for her relief.”

“I don’t believe there is much the
matter with Amy,” the sisterrasclared.
Somehow the pink and white prettiness

|

of Amy Grant bhad always er-
ated Miss Sarah. “If she'd exert her-
self more and—"

But John rose hastily. “We will not
discuss that. It is time I was at the
store,” and he walked proudly away.

Years had widened the breach. Mrs.
Grant was still an invalid. The gsix
children were all overflowing with spir-
its, rosy-checked and happy. Sadie,
the oldest, at fifteen played at being
housekeeper and nurse. The house
was always bright and clean, butit was
too noisy and disorderly to suit fas-
tidious Miss Sarah. Sadie, too, was an-
othergrievance. Shewasadimpled-faced
girl withberfather’sclear gray eyes and
proud poise of the head.

“A regular Grant,” Miss Sarah said
to herself. *“I'd take her and do well
by her. But I won’t soon forget Mad-
am Amy’s almost indignation at my
proposal. ‘Give away one of my chil-
dren? O, I couldn’t think of such a
thing,” she said. Then there is her
ridiculous name. She was christened
Sarah Catherine, but it's too plain and
old-fashioned, so she's Sadie now.”

The shadow of evening had gathered
while Miss Grant sat over her untasted
supper. She pushed her plate away
and was about to rise when a gentle rap
sounded on the door. Without waiting
to light a lamp she opened the door,
and peered out in the fast falling dark-
ness. No one was there. Her foot
struck against something lying on the
doorsill. It was a long, narrow pack-
age, apparently a box. A greatwaveof
anger rolled over the spinster’s heart.

“How dare those boys try fool tricks
on me!” she muttered. *If 1 had 'em
here I'd teach ’em a lesson, right
quick,” and with one sturdy kick she
sent. the obnoxious hox half way to the
street.

“O, Miss Sarah!” eried out a child’s
piping voice. “What air you doing
that to your Easter present for?”

“What are yon doing here. Maggie
Smith?” Miss Grant demanded, sharp-
ly. *“Are you concerned in this dis-
graceful affair? Come here this min-
ute and tell me all about it.”

Frightened by the sternness of the
voice, Maggie came whimpering and
trembling.

“I jest don’'t know nothin’/

: |

she de-

“WHAT ARE TOU DOING HERE, MAGGIE SM

clared. *1 was comin’ down the street
with this ‘ere loaf of bread ma sent
me after when I seed Miss Effie Dean
come up vour walk. She laid down that
bundle, knocked on the door and
skipped. Hope to die, Miss Sarabh,
that’s everything I know.”

Miss Grant was puzzled. She vainly
tried, in the dim light, to scan Maggie's
face. |

‘Bring me that package,” she said,
sternly.

Maggie obeyed.

“Now gostraight home. IfIfind you
bave deceived me in any way [ shall see
that you are severely punished.”

Trembling with fear, Maggie started.
Upon reaching the street, she broke
into a run. As for Miss Sarah, she car-
ried the mysterious package into the
dining-room. lighted a lamp, pulled

: the window shades, locked the
door and sat down to think. Effie
Dean—the sweet, refined daughter of
Miss Sarah’s pastor! Would she insult
the old woman to whom she had always
been so kind? Surely not. What had
Maggie meant about Easter? A mo-
ment’s thought—yes, the morrow was
Easter as well as All Fools’ day. She
felt a twinge of eonscience as she re-
membered that her anger against the
prospective pranks of the boys had
blotted out her memory of Christ's
proven immortality. She came back to
the present with a start. There lay
the bundle.

“Why don't I open it?” she queried.
“Of course, it's all nonsense. As likely
as not another hit at my being an old
maid.”

Upon removing the paper she found
a pasteboard box. Taking off the cover
she held her breath in astonishment,
There, on a bed of suftest moss, lay
areat, clusters of Easter lilies. The
woman felt her anger slipping from
her, and an unexplainable hush seemed
to settle down upon her. Reverently
lifting the card tied to the lilies, she
read: “In loving remembrance of the
joyful morrow.” Joyful? Ah. not to
her. . And why not? Could there be

any reason save thatshe had shutoutof |

her life the influence of the
Saviour? What if she had been

risen
lonely
DS,

o .
£ -
".41‘

RIDAY. A

| and misundsrstood? Had she always

‘been just to others? And had not He,
the divine One, been misunderstood?
Her tears were dripping on the waxen
petals of the flowers. Durying her face
in their cool depths, a fervent prayer
rose from her heart.

The next morning was bright and
sunny. The little church was gay with
flowers, and to Miss Sarah the very air
seemed alive with loving memories of
the first Easter morning. *“O day of
joy and gladness!” sung the choir, and
the heart of the spinster repeated the
words over and over. A% the close of
the service she hastened to her broth-
er's pew.

*How is your mamma. dear?” she
asked Sadie in so sympathetic a tone
that the girl’'s eyes opened wide.
“What a little woman you are, Sadie,
‘to keep the children s¢ quiet through
church. Here’s a note for your father.
You can tell him I will come over and
talk to him after dinner. I'll bring your
mamma some of my quince jelly. Poor
thing, I wish she could get out these
nice days.” '

John Grant was discouraged and dis-
heartened, yet for his wife’s sake he had
tried to be cheerful that Easter morn-
ing. When Sadie laid the little note in
his hand he opened it and read, while
happy tears coursed down his cheeks:

“Dear Brother: 1 will let you have
the money to pay that mortgage. You
and yours may pay the interest in love,
Can you forget the past and take anew
to vour heart the sister who has just
learned to follow the risen Lord? Lov-
ingly yours. Sarah Grant.” — Anna
Johnson, in N. Y. Observer.

EASTER.

How Its VWonderinl Dcep Meaning
May De Inecorpornted Into the Life
of EEvery Davy.

It seems clear that a pure spirit will
arise from the seed of a pure body, and
a loving spirit from the seed of a lov-
ing body. If the body we sorrowfally
put aside has been one full of charity,
helpful, kindly and eager to speak ten-
der.pityingwords—one that hasthought

hoped all things, and endured all things

of such a seed planting? The natural

iqn

comes first, and after that the spirit-
ual.
spiritnal.” It is far more glorious, but,
after all, the same!

So we may bring Easter, with its won-
derful deep meaning, into the life of
every day. How? DBy teaching our-
selves to comprehend the truth that
while we live this human life, and devel-
op this natural body, it is nct alone the
patural body we are creaticg, but the
seed of the spiritual body which is to
come aiter.

This is not a mystical doetrine. All
those who in this life have attained
some knowledge of their spiritual aa-
tures will testify to iis truth. The
change from a natural to a spiritual liv-
ing is like the growing of a plant whoss
sced we have sown. The right plant
surely grows in a man who has sown the
right seed.

As the spiritual nature of a man be-
gins to develop. the purer. higher ele-
ments in him grow stronger. and one
by one the baser sort die. Hate dies,
and revenge and anger. Cruelty dies,
and all unkindness. Narrowness of
mind dies, and contempt for the {frail-
ties of others.

er is love. Purity and truth and cour-
age are but parts of love, and, as it
grows greater, by and by comes the
sureness of knowledge. and faith
self is swallowed up in fruition.
This is the daily burial of the old
man who was *“earthy.” and the daily
rising of the new, who is the “Lord
from Heaven." To such a heart Easter
comes every day.—Harper's Bazar.

it-

At Two Sepnlchers.
“IT]e is not here! bhehold! He i=s not herse!
He broke the nacrow uvunds of His sealed
prison;
IL.o! He huin conquered death!”
For this the angel saith.
“He is not here! the Christ is surely
risen!™

A soul once dead hath found to-day new
life!
A buried heart hath broken Sin's dark
prison:
And on this Easter day
" I heard the angelssay:
“He is not here! He lives! this soul ts
1 mn!u

| _Charles H. Towne, in N. Y. Independent.
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The part that lives and grows strong- |

But **asz is the natural, so is the |

| 31 Manifest, imperforaie .........
| 81 Mortgage, full perfurate..... ...

| 8 50 Inland Exehange,

| 20 00 Probateof Will, imperforate ...
{ 130 Blueand BHICK.. .. .o cosimmson ssasnssaisn

I 5 eent Biack and Green, proprietary.
| 6 cent Black and Green, proprietary.,
| 10 cent Black and Green, proprielary.,
{ H0zent Black and Green, proprietary..

|

GEO: W. DAVIS,

DEALER IN —

Farniture, Window Shades, Oil
Cloths, Carpets, Matiresses,
Ete.

Special attention given to Undertak-
ing and Repairing.

MAIN STREET, - - =

W. 0. HINTON, Agent,

Fire, Wind and Storm
Insurance.

THE VERY BEST.

OLD, RELIABLE, PROMPT-
PAYING.

NON-UNION.

Panis, KY.

HOTEL REED
Short St., Bet. Broadway and NMill,
ILEXINGTON, XX.
James CONNORS, - Proprietor.

|
|
|
1
|

Rates, $2 And $2.50 Per Day.

One hundred good rooms. Electric
lights, hot and cold baths, barber shop
and Postal telegraph office, ete.

: (213v96-1y)
'TREES! TREES !
! FALI, 18oC.
\ YULL stock of Fruit and Ornamental
, Trees, Grape Vines, Small Fruits,
| Asparagus and everything' for the
| Orchard, Lawn and Garden. We em-
| ploy no agents. Try us on prices and
“ see the difference between those of a
grower and dealer, Catalogue on ap
| plication to

| A. F. HILLENMEYER,
|

| (2090c¢t) Liexington, Ky.

no evil and has believed all things, and |

—can anyone doubt what should come |

Donntbedeceivedb{ alluri dvertisementrand
think you can gei tho TN e,‘ﬁneatﬂniai?afzd
MOCST POPULAR SEWING MACKHINE

for & mere song. Buy from relinble manufacturers
that have ned o reputation by honest and squars
dealing. There isnronoin the world that can equsd
in m weal construction, durability of working
parta, fineness of finish, beauty in appearsnce, or bag
as many lmprovexents as the BEW HOMCE.

WRITE FCR O.IRCULA.RS.
The Few Home Sewing Machine Co,

Cravor, B239. Boaron, Maes, 23 UstoN Sguarr, N.Y,
Cricacc, iLn. 57, 10078, MO, DALIAS, Tsxas,
San Fnaxorsco, CAL. ATDANTA, GA.

8 SALE QV
COOK & WINN, Faris, Ky.
LN, REVEXUE STAMPN WARTED
' — BY —
| ¥, L. Green, County Clerk, Mt. Olivet, Ky.

I want to buy for cash the following 1. 8
Revenues, eitlier canceled or uncaneeied, at
the prices annexed when stamps are sent io
g condition :

Faeh.
1 cent Express, red, Imperforate............5 cents
| 1 cent Kxpress, red, part perforate.. 5cents
{ 1 cent Playing Cards, red imperforate. 50 cents
| 1e=2nt Playing cards,red,part perforatedd cents
1 eent Proprietary,red,part perforate.. 10 cents
| 1cent "]'olegmﬁh, red, imperforate.. .50 cents
| 2eent Bauk Checlk, blue,part perforate 5 cents
i 2 cent Certificate, bilue, imperforate .....5 cents
2 cent Certificate, blue, full perforate..10 cents
2 gent Certificatle,orangefnll perforatell cents
| 2 ¢ent Express, blue, imperforate..........5 cents
2 cenl Fixpress, blue, part perforate 0 cents
| 2 cent Playing cards,blue,imperforate /0 cenls
2 ¢cent Playing cards, orange...... ........ 19 cents
| 2 cent Proprietary, blue, ituperforate_.15 cents
2 ecent Proprietary,blue, part perforate. lGecents
2 eent Provrietary,orange,full pefro'te.1s cents
3 cent Playviog card,green,imperforate$2
3 cent playing card,green,full per'rte..20 cents
3 cent Telegraph, green, imperforate..10 cents
4 cent Playing card,violet, perforate.. 50 cents
4 ceni Proprietary,violet,part perfo’ateltl cents
5 cent Express, red, imperiorate..........10 cents
dcent Playving card, red, perforate.......10 cents
5 ceut Proprietary, perforate......... ......10 cents
6 cent Proprietary, orange, periorate.. .55
10 cent Bill of Lading,blue, imperfo’tels cents
! 10 cent Bl of Lading, blue,part per,te. 15 cents
23 ecent Bond, imperforate 0 cents
| 40 cent Inland Exchange,imperforate.75 cents
m0 cent Probate of Will, imperforate....51 25
| 70 cent Foreign exeange.green,im’ated) cents
81 Life Insurance, imperforate.............51
. ) U [ |
.31 25
1 00 Passage Tieket, imperforate ......... 1 30
1 30 Foreign exchange.orange, imate.. 3 00
1 %0 Foreign Exchange, maroo........... 4 00
imperforate..... 5 00
& 00 Probate of Will, imperforate......... 700
30 00
130
200
'5eents
veents
x O
3
5 M

1 69 Biue and Black........

1 00 Black and Green, proprietary......
5 00 Black and Green, proprietary...... 15 W

1 also wish to buy old eanceled postage
stamps aud stamped envelopes of any and all
denominations from 1840 to 875, for whieh 1
will pay liberal prices. Address

T. L. GREEN, Connty Clerk,
Mt. Otivet, Ky

Nor¥—The above named stamps can be
found on Deeads, Mortgages, Notes, Heceipts,
Agreements, Bank Checks, ete., from I56L
to 1875; also on Proprietary Medicines,
Matches, ete.

Tne foregoing offer is genuine—made In
good faith, and will be carried out to the let-
ter in every instance when 1 receive the
stamps I have mentioned in good ordar.
Referencé—MLt Olivet Deposit Bank or any
official of Robertson county.

T. L. GREEN, County Clerk.

1
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PAGE COILED SPRIEG WOVEN
WIRE FENCE.
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MILLER & COLLINS, Ageats,

Pawris, KENTUCKY.

This is a smcoth fence that will turn
any kind of stock. It is made from the
best hard steel drawn specially for the

purpose.
HEOW I? IS MADE.

The large steel wires forming the
horizontal bars are first coiled around &
§ inch rod, thus practically becoming
COILED SPRINGS their entire length.

| These are securely tied together by 18

cross bars to the rod. The cross bars
are best quality of annealed wire
(galyanized), wrapped three times
around each horizontal bar.

ITS ADVANTAGES,

Being a SELF REGULATOR 1T 18 ALWAYS
ready for business, slacks up for 80
below as cheerfully as it takes a new
grip for 90 in the shade, gently, but
firmly persuades a runaway team to
reconsider its action. An unruly bull
is safe as a canary in its cage; it saith
unto the festive hog, ‘‘thus far _ah;alt
thou go.” The fierce wind and drifting
snow pass by and it heeds them mnot.
There is no terror in the locomotive
spark. The trespasser is not led into
temptation, and the rail stealer’s ‘oc-
cupation is gone.” The hired man and
the lagging tramp, alike scorn it proffer-
ad shade. Like the model housewife
when well supported, it is always nea‘
and tidy.

POSTS.

THREE POSTS to the 100 FEET.

Economy is not our sole object in
placing posts for farm fence at the un-
vsual distance of 20 to 30 feet apart.
Farmers say, ‘“‘the closer the posts the
better the fence.” That may apply te
common fences, but depending largely
on its clasticity we PREFER the long
panel. For cemeteries, lawns, yards,
ete., they should of course be nearer, 19
to 80 feet is not objectionable.

We have completed (and are now
building) a lot of this fence for Bourbon
farmers and you can examine into its
merits for vourself.

Estimates cheerfully furniched. Yom
| may put up the posts and we will bufld
‘the fence, or we will contract to do the
gwhole job. If you are needing any
| fence, see us. We will save you monay
. and still build you the best fence mades.
i Respectfully,

. MILLER & COLLINS,
: Paris, K¥,

Thoe Page Wire Fence In Bourbon.

MiLLErsBURG, Ky., May 4, '08,
B{Essrs. MILLER & COLLINS, Agents,
Paris, Kentucky.

Gentleinen :—1 have had the Page
Woven Wire Fence on my farm for
about eighteen months and am we}.}
pleased with it. It has proved to be al
that is claimed for it. I turns all kinda
of stock and is as tight as it was the day
it was put up and has stood some severe
tests. A horse of cne of my neighbors
fell across the fence a few months ago
and was not iaken off for several hours
but when taken off the fence went back
to its place all right with the exception
of a few staples, During the storm of
| April 24th a good-sized tree was blown
| across the fence and bent it down to the
ground. Assconas the tree was cast
off the fence went up all right and was
as good as ever with the exception of
one broken wire and a few staples ouf
of place.

I am 80 well pleased with the fence
that I amgoing to put vwp more of it
right away. Respectfully,

(dmy-ti) Wy, BECRAFT.

LOCUST POSTS.

We are prepared to furnish (at rese
sonable prices) locust posts by the car-
load. Delivered at your nearest raile

CLITHES GLEANED & REPHED.

V&2
“ experienced tailor to take charge
of our cleaning, repairing and pressing
department. Work done on short
notice. Our prices are lower than
others and we will do your work right.

PARIS FURMISHING AKD TAILORIG CO.,
H. S. STOUT, Manager.

(24mar-tf)

—————

W. W. DUDLEY & (0.,
BILL POSTERS,

PARIS, KY.

All Kinds of Posting, Listributing,
Promptly Attended To.

Ete.,

TOWY LOT FOR SALE.

423x110-foot lot, in Williame ad-
‘-& dition, well located. Will be sold
at low price on four payments—one-
fourth cash, balance in three equal pay-
ments at six, twelve and eighteen
months. Address, “L. L.” care TH®
NEws, Paris, Ky.
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